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hace ces user. 


OH OH! THERE'S A VERY GOOD REASOM FOR THE LAST NINETEEN 

MILES PRETTY PENNY HAS BEEN SIGNALLING FORA LEFT ° | 

TURN, ANO THE OTHER OR/VERS ARE AFRAID TO FASS HER! 
Ce 


C/MON! MAKE WOMAN 
UP YOUR MIND! DRIVERS! }| 


BAH! 


NOW THE RACE 
RESUMES IN EARNES: 
EARNEST, WYOMING, THAT /S. 


HIOPPING MAD, PROFESSOR FAT PENDING IN 
FE CONVERT-A-CAR HOPS INTO THE LEAD... 


HOWEVER, DICK DASTAROLY, THAT || ss ( HE'S A LAW-ABIDING 
VILLAIN OF VELOC/TY, /S ABOUT |} eeany \. CITIZEN! HEH! HEH! 
70 BVEN THINGS UP IN HIS OWN | |’ > gay 


ViC/OUS 


THAT STOPPED 'EM, “seg 
IT'S GO-GO FOR ME 


THAT PUTS Us way )/( SJ [UH-OH! A MOTORCYCLE COP! " 
Maa ROYT Be SDs WileoES) M- MAYBE I BETTER STOP! 


ER... WHAT DID L DO WRONG, IW RAN A RED LIGHT! 
OFFICER? THERE’S NO SPEED 
LIMIT OUT HERE ! 


REACH THE AWESOM 
DEPTHS OF GRIND CAN’ YON! f 


RUFUS RUFECUT SHIFTS INTO 
GOPHER GEA -AND GOES 
UNDERGROUND... F 


THE SLAG BROTHERS TAKE 
ADVANTAGE OF RUEUS'S TUNNEL BUT, BUTS 18 GUE THINK 
_BY QUICK THINKING! Lan 


DRAT! I’VE GOT TO DELAY THE 
OTHERS pT L FIGURE OUT 
TO CROSS 


THE NEXT PHASE OF THIS 
DIABOLICAL SCHEME 
IS AN INSTANT Ree 


HEY, BOSS! THERE A CAR )_ | | GANGWAY! L SAW IT FIRST! 
CROSSING A BRIDGE! fe M, MBEKLEY! 


THE DESPERATE RACERS CONVERGE 
ne A bina at DASH FOR THE Beer. ‘ 


AND F/RST TO PALL VICTIM TO 
OCK QASTAROLY'S con = 
DEVICES! 


a OTHERS 
CHECK THE/R FEARFUL MOMENTUM ! 


HEH HEH! FIVE DOWN, ONE 
TO GO! 


IWS REAL NICE OF YOU BOYS 

CARRYIN’ LI’L OL! ME 
PIGGY-BACK OVER THIS 
MEAN OL’ CANYON! 


THAT LAST CRASH IS OVE UE 
+ condi cata HEVE A LOO _4| 


TATA! THANKS ) 
FOH EVAMTHIN'! J 


DRAT AND TRIPLE Dees Me (es 

GET ACROSS THAT CANY: 

AND. INTO THE LEAD JF S THE 
ary aes f 


MY_JET ASSIST WILL PUT 
ME A M/LE AHEAD! 


e= 


NOW_ I'LL RELEASE THE 
DRAG CHUTE TO EASE ME 
GENTLY TO THE ¢ 

? GROUND! 


SACTEMENT MOUNTS AS THE RACERS 
NEAR THE ENTRANCE TO YELLOW- 
ROCK PARK! CAR NUMBER THREE 
HOLOS A NARROW LEAD 

OVER TWO AND TEN! 


BUT FIRST THEY MUST FASS 
THROUGH THE NAGeOW COMEINES 
OF FAT MAN'S 


EACH CAR /S DETERMINED 70 BE 
FIRST THROUGH. 


Coun. /T BE? x YES, /T COULD! THEY ALL MADE /T (acter AT 
sles SAME TIME! 


Dik DASTARDLY ae es TIME 
IN TAKING THE LEAD, ANO /S 
FIRST INTO THE PARK 


MINUTE! HURRY AND 
GET THIS ROAD PAINTED! 


OLD RELIABLE WILL: KEEP HER. 

UP IN THE AIR FOR. AN HOUR! 

HEH HEH! THAT PRACTICALLY 

ELIMINATES HER FROM THE Ff 
- RACE! 


Quang eee 
WWTHESE DAYS! THE OTHER RA S ARE 
LAW-ABIDING CITIZENS! 


——————— — ——— 


NOBODY'S GONNA 
TAKE Us! 


HEY, BOSS, LOOK! 
ROADBLOCK AHEAD 


e 
ie AREA 2 HERE THEY COME, 
MUTTLEY ! GET INTO THAT FAKE 
BEARSKIN AND REMEMBER 
WHAT I TOLD YOU TO DO! 


BY HIDING IN CARS! MIN 
IF IL CHECK YOUR TRUNK? 


NOT, HONEY, 
BUT HURRY, 
PLEASE! 


(AHA! I THOUGHT SO! GOLLY, L SWEAR Y¥ SORRY, MA/AM! 
GET OUT OF THERE, VLL HAVE TO 
7 You! DETAIN, YOU 


FOR FURTHER 
QUESTIONING! 
WAIT HERE! 


B-BUT BLUBBER THAT'S WHAT THEY ALL SAY! 
HERE IS MY PET / DON'T ANY OF YOU CARS MOVE 
TILL I GET BACK! 


C'MON, BEAR! 
YOU'RE GOING 


BACK TO THE 
BOONDOCKS! 


(/ THAT'S NO BAR! IT’S JUST) 
A COMMON OL’ EVERYDAY 
\ HOUN'DAWE IN, A 
BAR SUIT! 


WHY DION'T YOU as ME YOU 
WERE ALLERGIC T 
Da Saye BEARSKING 


Cahiicuclin : 
SNICKERI) - 


IWHAT‘RE YOU ek 
ABOUT 7 IT’S PROBABLY ONLY 
ANOTHER ILLEGAL SHORTCUT! J 
SINCE WHEN 
DO I FAY ANY 
ge eae 


SOI’S ALITTLE thet ices hese 


GET OUT AND PUS 


AT THE FINISH LINE AT WELL- 
DIGGER, THE CROWD 1S TENSE! 
T'S GOING 70 BEA CLOSE ONE! 


THE ARKANSAS pees -BUG 
BEAR-LY MAKES 
MM THIRO PLACE : v 


THE WINNER /S cen PENNY, 
WITH THE PROFE: — 
4 CLOSE. ey, = : 


IN A FLASH ALL THE CARS ARE 
THROUGH, EXCEPT DASTAROLY’S! 


SNICKER!) / 


<p | POLLaN TURN ts YOO HD 


Disaster : STRIKES THE DESERT! IS ITA CYCLONE? |S IT 

DUST STORM? THE THUNDERING HERD? A REPLAY OF 

Sue OKLAHOMA LAND RUSH? A SMOG ALERT? ...NO: IT'S 
FAR MORE DEVASTATING! 


IT'S THE WACKY RACERS THUNDERING THEIR RECKLESS WAY FROM 
DEEPINAHARTA, TEXAS) TO THE FINISH AT YOO HOO, UTAH! 


ee ereAaAr, 5LOMy 


29; 


THE SLAG BROTHERS HAMMER SLIT THEY_LOSE THEIR ADVANTAGE 
THEMSELVES INTO NUMBER ONE WHEN THEY RUN OUT OF FLIEL! 


Henevee, A QUICK SWITCH TO 


EMERGENCY FUEL PUTS THEM 
BACK IN THE RUNNING: -- 


Burt iT iS EDGED OUT BY THE Tye got RACERS ARE RUNNING 
eine SURPLUS SPECIAL! FORM: DISCARDING ALL 
mes. AND SPORTSMANSHIPS 


THERE'S ONLY ONE BOOK THEY READ... “HOW 7O WIN A RACE BY 
HOOK C2 CROCK’ / IS A RUNAWAY BEST SELLER I THESE 


IN FACT, MEET THE AUTHOR... 


DESPICABLE DICK DASTARDLY: | LIVE SAVED A FEW, DIRTY TRICKS | 


FOR MYSELF! -..PUSH, MUTTLEY: 
THIS BOULDER WILL CLOBBER 
THE LEADER AND BLOCK THE 4 
PASS! 


DIDN'T Give © 
AWAY 422 MY 
TRADE SECRETS! 


WHAT'S THE MATTER? PLUSH 
HARDER! GIVE IT ALL 
YOU'VE GOT: 


THE PROFESSOR IS WARNED BY 
8 HIS RADAR... 


AND HE TAKES NECESSARY THEY PROVE VERY OFFENSIVE 
COUNTEROFFENSIVE MEASURES! TO DICK. 


NOT A SOUND... COLILD_IT BE 
THAT MUTTLEY IS WITHOUT A 
MASTER? 


TLE 
GIVE 'EMA } 
BLAST 
WITH THE 
AlR-GUNS) 


CEN «. 
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BLT SARGE FINDS THAT TWO LEY, YOURE BUSTED 


MEEK 
GANA OT TAAT. GAME es TO PRIVATE, LAST CLASS! 


HOWEVER: THE DESERT'S [7] AHEAD LOOMS GRAPEVINE GRADE, 
DANGERS ARE NOTHING | | WITH ITS MYRIAD SERPENTINE 
COMPARED TO WHAT. Is i CONVOLUITIONS! NOT ONLY THAT, IT'S 
IN STORE sez aes GOT A LOT OF CURVES, TOO! 


OTHER 6 od pate ARE ALREADY HAVING THESIS: TROUBLES WITH 


THE RACERS” MOUNTAIN-DRIVING SKILLS WILL BE Bla aes TO THE 
UTMOST! ITIS NOTA ROAD FOR THE CHICKENHEARTED. 


(WHIMPER! WHIMPER!) } CONSARN! 
>» ' WELL, JUST 
: R DON'T LAY 


7 ANYEGGS 
IN MY CARE 


Er... M-MIND_IF WE_LEAN 
A LITTLE BIT TOWARD YOUR 
SIDE, BOSS? 


PASSING IS PERILOUS. A SLIP 


ALL RIGHT, MAKE WITH THE MEANS A PLU 

FOOTWORI<, YOLI MUGS! WEILL 

STRAIGHTEN UP THIS THING THE PRECIACE! 
————— DRAT, MLITILEY! I 

DON'T DARE PASS 

ON THESE BLIND 


HOW NICE! THE SARGE IS THANKS, OLD MAN: 
GIVING US THE SIGNAL TO I'LL. DO THE SAME 
PASS! FOR YOL| SOME 

: DAY—MAYBE! 


DRAT! I SHOULD HAVE Pee ON aire THAT TRICK! 
IT WAS IN CHAPTER SIX OF MY BOOK j 


HEY, SARGE! HERE COMES 
ANOTHER LOGGING TRUCK: 
LET'S PULL THE SAME 

GAG AGAIN: 


GREAT IDEA, MEEKLEY! NUMBER SO LONG, RUFUS: 
aN CLOSING UP! I'LL SIGNAL. SCRATCH 
HIM TO PASS! 7] NUMBER TEN: 


HAW! HAW! AN 
OLD Cre age cr 
LIKE ME CAI 
SMELL A LSSSING 
TRUCK A MILE 
AWAY! 


_iaee 


THE TWISTED TURNPIKE TAKES 
ITS TOLL?! 7 


GOODNESS ME: 
I'M GETTIN! DIZZY 
FROM ALL THOSE 
NASTY Ol! CURVES: 


NOW ISN'T THAT JUST LIKE A 
WOMAN, BLUBBER? ZIG-ZAGGIN’ 
BACK AND FORTH TO KEEP ME 
FROM FASSIN’ HER: 


GOODY! MY | ZIG...ZAG...!. WHEN 
POOR LIL | SHE ZIGS TO THE 
LEFT AGAIN I'LL / 
POUR ITON AN! 
PASS HER! = 


I'LL FOOL 'ER: 
TILL ZAG WHEN 


LZIG., 2AS 


oi El Geor 


SN rey <= 


ZAG, ) WS 


WELL, LOOK WHO'S BACK IN THE 
RACE! 


ME...DIRTY, DESPICABLE, | 
[ DIABSUICAL. CeviCUs ‘Dice 


LIKE I ALWAYS SAY, BLUBBER, 

Y' NEVER CAN TRUST A WOMAN 

TO OO WHAT YOU THINK 4 
SHE'S GONNA DO! 
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YOu'D BETTER LAY DOWN SOME Ha lcttsss on at BABY! YOU'VE 
GOT SOME CATCHING UP TO DO 


Spaces : 


He eae. | RATS BREE 
kK 1 
THOSE OTHER | SOME RUBBER FOR THE HOME 


5 STRETCH? 
Weinrere) 
br aon 


NEARING THE SUMMIT OF THE GRADE, THE WACKY RACERS STRAIN 
EVERY NERVE, PUSHING THEIR MACHINES TO THE BREAKING POINT! 


ONCE OVER THE TOP, ISALL OR f& 

DOWNHILL TO THE FINISH! FOUL! FIRE THE INSTANT ICE 
EACH DESPERATE DRIVER IS) pee? \_ ROCKET) MUTILEY? 
DETERMINED TO MAKE IT BY 2 aay 

FAIR MEANS... 


THE ROCKET SNAKES OVER 
THE ROAD AHEAD, LEAVING 
A DIABOLICAL TRAIL IN ITS 
WAKE... 


DASTARDLY, HAS OLIT-SLICKED THEM AGAIN! | 


pis 


Lo cf Li 


HOWEVER, THE PROFESSOR 

jaa SWITCHES TO CONVERT-A-SLEDL 
TRICK, EH, 
MUTTLEY? 
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AND THE CREEPY COLIPE TURNS ON THE HEAT WITH THE Bag 


FIRST OVER THE TOP IS CAR : 
DOUBLE-ZERO) DRIVEN BY : BBS Age tan at 
re % ; : eee ’ 
YOU=KNOW-WHO! DESPICABLE: 


DIABOCLICAL 1 
DEVIOUS DICK 
DASTARDOLY, 
OF COURSEL 


CAREFUL OF OVERCONFIDENCE, 
HERE! WE SHUDDER TO DICK, THE RACE ISN'T OVER YET! A 
THINK WHO MIGHT BE FIRST DOWNHILL RUN TENDS TO EVEN 
ACROSS THE FINISH LINE! THINGS LIP! 


DIRTY, DESPICABLE, 
DIABOLICAL. , DEVIOUS 


TO THWART THE OTHER RACERS: 
DICK PLILLS EVERY TRICK IN THE 


‘A FEW MORE DIRTY TRICKS AND SOON DICK WILL HAVE THE 


FIELD TO HIMSELF! fp : 


SUDDENLY DICK STOPS! WHAT HE SENDS MUTTLEY BACK FOR 
COULD BE WRONG? SOMETHING! IT MUST BE IMPORTANT 
a TO CAUSE THIS DELAY: 


THE OTHER RACERS ARE QUICK IT'S THE PROFESSOR OLIT IN FRONT, 
TO TAKE ADVANTAGE, AND ROAR WITH PENNY SECOND, AND PETER 
TOWARD THE FINISH LINE AT PERFECT IN THIRD SPOT: f- 

YOO HOO: UTAH: ee 7 


Bee wien I COULDN'T THINK OF ANY MORE 


HE PURSUE HIS DIRTY TRICKS: SO I'VE GOT TO FIND } |} 
> THAT DRATTED BOOK TO REFRESH / | 
ADVANTAGE? Mae AAR : 


